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Enter Claudio, Trince, and three or four e with tapers. 

Claudio Is this the monument of Leonato? 

Lord It is my Lord. Epitaph. 

Done to death by flauderous tongues, 

Was the Hero that heere lies: 

Death in guerdon of her wronges, 

Giues her fame which neucr dies: 

• So the life that dyed with ftiame, 

Liucs in death with glorious fame. 

Hang thou there vpon the toomb, 

P railing hir when I am dead. 

C/audio Now mufick found & fing your folemnchymnc. 
Song Pardon goddeffe of the night, 

Thofe that flew thy virgin knight, 

F or the which with fongs of woe. 

Round abouther tombethey goe: 

Midnight aflift our mone,help vsto figh & gronc. 
Heauilyheauily. 

G raues yawne and yeeld your dead. 

Till death be vttcred, 

Heauilyheauily. (right. 

Lo. Now vnto thy bones good night, yeerely will I do this 
Prince Good morrow maifters, put your torches out. 

The wolues haue pre'ied,and looke, the gentle day 
Tefore the wheeles of Phoebus, round about 
Dapples the drowfie Eafl with fpots of grey: 

Thanks to you al,and leaue vs, fare you well. 

Claudio Good morrow matters, each his fcuerall way. 
Trince Comc letvshence,and put on other weedes, 

And then to Leon;, toes we will goe. 

C/mdio And Hymen now w'ith luckier illue fpeeds, 
Then this for whom vve rendred vp this woe. exeunt. 

Enter Le:nsitofienedich,Margaret ZJrfula,old man, Trier, Hero. 
Trier Did I not tell you ihee was innocent? 

Leo. So are the Prince and Claudio who accufd her, 

Vpon the errour that you heard debated: 

But Margaret was in feme fault for this, 


But Margaret was in iom< 
.Although againft her will 


as it appeares. 


In 





about Soothing. 

Tn the true courfe of all the queftion. 

Old Well am glad thatall thingsforts fo well 
'Bened. And fo am I,being elfe by faith enforft 
To call voung Claudio to a reckoning for it. 

Leo. Well daughter,and you gentlewomen all, 

Withdraw into a chamber by your felues, 

Andwhcnlfendforyou come hither masked: 

ThePrince and Claudio promise by this howre 
To vilite me, you know your office brother, 

Youmuft be father to your brothers daughter. 

And <riue her to younp Claudio. Exeunt Ladies. 

Old Which I will doe with confirmd countenance. 

Bened. Frier, Imuft intreate your paines, I thinke. 

Frier To doe what Signior ? 

Bened, To bind me, or vndo me, one of them : 

Senior Leonato, truth it is good Signior, 

Your niece regards me with an eye offauour. 

Leo That eve mV daughter lent her,tis mod true. 

Bened. And I do with an eye of loue requite her. 

Leo The fight whereof I thinke you had from me. 

From Claudio and the Prince, but whats your will ? 

Bened. Your anfvere fir is emgmaticall. 

But for my wil, mv will isr your good will 
May ftand with ours, this day to be comoynd. 

In the ftate of honorable marriaoje. 

In which (goodFrier) I lhal defire your help, 

Leo. My heart is with your liking. 

Trur Andmyhclpe. 

Heere comes the Prince and Claudio. 

Enter Trince, and Claudio, and two or three other, 
Trince Good morrow to this faire aflembly. 

Leo . Good morrow Pnnce good morrow Claudio: 

We heere attencPyou, are you vet determined, 

T o day to marry with my brothers daughter? 

Claud, lie hold my mind were fhean Ethiope, 

Leo Call herfoorth brother, heres the Frier ready, 

Cp nvMTOW ^ tuilav txitl'ltC tnp tnuttef ? ' 





